houes Labour's lofl* 

As Granitic* rcuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie inFooles bcares not fo ftrong a note, 
Asfool'ryin the wife, when Wit doth dote : 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To pfoue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Bojet. 

Qx. Hcere comes Bojet , and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whcr's her grace ? 
Oft. Thy newcs Bojet ? 

Boy. PrcpareMidame, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme , incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approach, difguis’d ;• 

. Armed in arguments, you’ll be (ur priz’d. 

Muller your Wits, Hand in your owne defence, 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flic hence. 

Qx. Saint Dermis to S. Ctrpid : What arc they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnderthe coolefhadeof a Siccamore, 

Jthought to elofemine eyes feme halfc an houre s 
When !o to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 

The King and his companions : warely * 

I ftole into a neighbour thicket by, 

Andoucr-heard, what you fhallcuer-hearc . 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heere. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifh Page : 

That well by hearr hath con’d his Embaflage, 

Action and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus muft thou fpeakc, andthus thy body bcarc, 

And euer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence Maicfticall would put him out: 

For quoth the King, an Angellflialt thou fee: 
i et fcare not thou, but Ipeake audacioully. 

The Boy reply ’d, an Angell is no: cuill : 

I (hould fiaue fear’d her, had fhee beenea deuill. 

Wuh that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on rheflioulderi 
Making the bold wagg by. their pray fes bolder. 
Onerub’d his elboe thus, and fleer’d, and fvvore. 
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LomsLabours loft. 

A better fpeech was neuerfpoke before. 

Another with hisfinger and his thumb 
CxrLa. we will don’t, come what will come, 
t he third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe^and down* he. fell .* 

With thatthey all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound, 

That in this fplecne ridiculous appeares. 

To chccke their folly paffionslolemnc tcms 

9 uee But what, but what, comethey to vifitvs? 

By. They do, they do • and are apparel d thus, 

likec JHnfcouites t or Ruffians^ 1 g et!c - 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 
Andeucry one his LoucTcat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfeuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauers feuerall , which they did beftow. , 

^ Queen, And wiH they fo ? the Gallants (hall be tasU: 
EorLadies; we willeueryonebe maskt. 

And not a man of them ftiall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee aLadics face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc : ^ 
Hold, take thou this my Sweep, and giue roe thine , 

So (hall Berowne take me for Rofaline. 

And change y our Fauour s - 00 . fo (hall your Lou cs 

Weo contrary, deceiu’d by theferemoues. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauour-, molt in light, 

Kath. But in this changing jWlut is yout intent ? 

Qtteene. Theeffeaof my intent is to erotic theirs: 
They doe it butin mocking merriment,. 

And mockefor mocke is onely my intent. 

Their feuerall counfelsthey vnboforoe fhall. 

To Louts miftooke, and 16 be tnockt withalL 
* IV pon the nest occafion that we meete, 

With Vifagesdifplayd , to talke andgreece, 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, it they defire vstoo’t? 
Queen. No, to the deat h wc will not mnue a foot , 
Nor to thew-pen’d fpeech render wc no grace ; 

But yihlit ’tis fpoke, each turne away hw face. 
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